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TbeTragedieof 

Thcnoyfoms weedes that without profit fucke 
The foiics fertilitie from wholfomc flowers. 

Mom. Why fhould wee in the compaffc ofa pale 
Keepe law and forme, and due proportion, * 

Shewing in a modie our firmeeftare, 

"When our fea-wa!led garden, the whole land 
Is full of weedesjher faircft flowers choakt vp. 

Her fruit trees allvnprundc,hcr hedges ruind. 

Her knots difordered, and her holfoiflc hear bos 
Swarming with Caterpillers. 

Card. Hold thy peace. 

He that hath fuflered this difordered fpring. 

Hath now himfelfe met with the falot lcafe: 

Theweedes that his broade fprcadingleaucs did dicker, 
Thatfeemdc in eating him to hold him vp. 

Arc plucktvp roote and all by Bullingbrooke, 

I meane the Earle of WiItfliire,Bufhie,<jreen^, 

Man. What tre they dead? 

Cjard, Thcyaic, 

And Bullingbrooke hath ceafcle the waflefull King, 

Oh whar pittie it is that he had not fo trimde 
And dreft his land as wee this garden at time of yearc 
Do wound thcbaike,thcskinne of our fruit trees* 

Left being cuer-proud with fappe and blond. 

With too much riches it confound it felfe: 

Had .he done fo to great and growing men. 

They might haue iiude to be.ire,and he to tafte 
Their fruits ofdutie : ftipeifluous branches 
We lop aw ay, that, bearing boughesmay liuc: 

Had he done fh,hini felfe had borne the Crownf, 
Which waftc of id e houresiath quite throwne down?. 

Man. Wbaf,thinke you rhe king fhall be depofed? 

(jard. Deprcli he is already, and dcpofde 
T is doubt lie will be Tetters came la ft night 
To a deare friend of the good Duke of Yorkl 
Thattell black tydings. 

State. Oh I am preft to death through want offpeakiflf 
T iaou old Adaroj Ukcnefle fetto dreftethis garden, 
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J King R ichor d t ht fecond. 

How dares thy harfh rude tong found this vnpleafing news? 

What EueJwhat ferpent hath fuggefted thee. 

To make a fccond fal of curfed man? 

Why doft thou fay king Richard is depofde? 

JDarrt thou thou little better thing then earth 
Diuine his downefall-fay, where, when and how 
Camft theu by this il tidings?fpeake thou wretch. 

Card. Pardon me Madam, little ioy haue 1 
To breathe thefenewes, yet what I fay istru^: 

King Richard he isin the mightie holdc 
Of Bullingbrooke : their fortunes both are weyde 
In your Lo. fcalc is nothing but himfelfe. 

And feme few vanities that make him light: 

But in the Ballance of great Bullingbrooke, 

Befides himfelfe, are al the Englifh pceres. 

And with thatoddes he weighes King Richard dowr.e; 

Poft you to London.and you wil find it fc, 

I fpeake no more then euery one doth know. 

jgueene Nimble Mi fchancc thatart fo light of foote. 

Doth not thy embaflage belong to me. 

And am Haft thatknowes it?Oh thou thinkeft 
To ferue me laft,thatl may longeft kcepc 
T hy forrow in my breft : come Ladies, go - 

Tomeeteat London Londons kmgin wo. 

What, was I borne to thrstfiat.my fadde looke. 

Should grace the triumph ofgreat Bullingbrookei 
Gardner for telling mee thefc newes of woe. 

Pray God the plants thou graftft may neuer grow. Exit. 

Card. Poore Queen fo that thy ftate might be no worfe, 

I would my skil wetc fubic&co thycurfc; 

Here did ilie drop a teare,here in this place 
lie fet a banke of Revv fowre hearbe of grace, 

Rew euen for ruth here fhortly dial be fee ne, 

at t ou doeft know ofnoble Glocefters death, Lordsta 

9 v^-oujht it With the King, and who performdc 'Parbmttff, 
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